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Now if his eaufe be bad, I think it will be a greetto'us nutter 

'(ro'hira^ 

King, Why fo you may fay, if a man fend ftisfcruant 

AsFa&erinto another Gountrey , 7 • - - ' . : * 

And he by any (neanesmifearry, -o^riijnq&L <A 

Yountty fay thebufinefTeofthemaifter, 'V : i 
Was the author of his feruants misfortune. 


VI 


Or if a fon ne be imployd by his father, , 

And he foil into any leaud adion,y ou may fay the father 
Was the author ofhk foniws damnation,; ; 4 • . v 

Put the mailer is not to anfweie for. his fciu ants, 
jfhe father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubiefts : 

For they purpofe not their deaths-^ whe they craue their fer- 
Some there arc that hauc the gift of premeditated (nicest 

Murder on them: - V gnirnotxt t 

Others the broken feale ofEoigesy^rnbcguilin; 
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1. So/. Mas youlc pay hhr» then.tis a great difplwfdre;' 
That an elder gun>can do agaihft a cannOH, c j 

Or a fubidftagainft a monarke. 

Youle nere take his word ag&ih, you* a tto^gofe. & ■ . I 

King* Your reproofe is fomewhat too bitter: 

Were it not at this time 1 could be angry;. - 

2. S «4 Why letit be a quarrellif thou wilt. 

King. How fhall I know thee ? 

Z-.Sei. Here is my gloue, which if euer I feem thy haf, 
lie challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

Kin. H ere is likewifei anothet of mine, i\> h-A'i 

And allure thee ile weare it. 
a.S 0/. Thou dar’ft as Well be hangd. 

3 ,S«/. Be friends you fooles, 

Wc hauc French quarrels anow in hand: 

We haue no nieedfof Englifh broyles. . ; t ' *7 

Kin, T»s notreafon to cut French crownes,' 

For to morrow the king- himfeife wil be a dipper. 

. ? . ' Exit the [(turners, ’ 

* ’ » 9 ' . J / 


Snter the KingyCjiefier, Epingam/ttid 
Attendants. 

•lUCttofl ~U-> ao jVfiqL:>*m »ih .no iia rSQtii 1 > * 


K. O God of battels ftede ray fouldiers harts. 

Take from them nowthc fence of rekeoning, 

Thatthe appafed multitudes which ftand before th cos. 
May not appall their courage. 

0 not to day, not to day 6 God, ; 

Thinke on the fault my father made, ' 1 ' 

In comparing the crowne. n .‘ 

1 %khutrds bodi*haii«ihwtf ddttWji ' " 7 

And onithath bcftowd j fnore contritetcaies, 


T hen from it iffued forced drops of blood: : ; s \ 

A handed men haue lin yearly pay, 
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